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us could stroll at pleasure over the ancient do-
mains of Bothwell, and other spots hallowed by
the venerable associations of which our school-
books and local traditions made us well aware;
and few of us could view the dear memorials of
the past without feeling that these carefully kept
monuments were our own. The masses of the
working-people of Scotland have read history,
and are no revolutionary levellers. They rejoice
in the memories of "Wallace and Bruce and a*
the lave," who are still much revered as the for-
mer champions of freedom. And while foreigners
imagine that we want the spirit only to over-
turn capitalists and aristocracy, we arc content
to respect our laws till we can change them, and
hate those stupid revolutions which might sweep
away time-honoured institutions, dear alike to
rich and poor.

Having finished the medical curriculum and
presented a thesis on a subject which required the
use of the stethoscope for its diagnosis, 1 unwit-
tingly procured for myself an examination rather
more severe and prolonged than usual among ex-
amining bodies. The reason was, that between me
and the examiners a slight difference of opinion
existed as to whether this instrument could do
what was asserted. The wiser plan would have
been to have had no opinion of my own. However,
I was admitted a Licentiate of Faculty of Physi-
cians and Surgeons. It was with unfeigned dc-